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VWe come to our Assembly this morning with hearts and minds saddened 
by the death of a long time friend and leader of this College and with the 
shadow of another sorrow also over us in the shocking news late yesterday 
afternoon of the untimely death of His Majesty King George V I of England. 
Death strikes and grief overcomes us momentarily. But we the living must 
carry on the work of these others. May we stand quietly in silence for a mo­
ment remembering Dean Burns at the opening of this memorial program.
Biographical Sketch
Eleanor Irene Burns was born in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, on July 16, 
1883 and educated in the public schools there. Her college training was received 
at Cornell University in Ithaca, New York, from which institution she was 
granted an A. B. degree in 1904. The three years from 1905 to 1908 she 
served as Instructor of Physics at Wellesley Colloge, Wellesley, Massachusetts. 
The friendships she made there created a life long interest on her part in the 
college to which often graduates of this college here have gone, encouraged 
and helped on their way by Dean Burns’ interest in Wellesley. In 1908, 
when she was twenty-five years old, Miss Burns came to Turkey to the Ame­
rican College for Girls, which was then located on the other side of the Bos­
phorus at Üsküdar, to serve as Registrar and Professor of Physics. That year 
marked the beginning of the life of service and devotion which she gave in 
full measure to this institution.
In 1914, the year the College completed its move to its present location 
Miss Burns was awarded an honorary Doctor of Science degree by Lafayette 
College in Easton, Pennsylvania. Ten years later in 1924, she was made Dean 
of the College and in 1932 when this institution and Robert College were 
united into the Istanbul American Colleges, she received the added respon- 
sabilities and the title of American Vice President. In September 1950, after 
forty-two years of service here she retired and returned to the United States 
of America where she lived in New York City. On November 30 of last year 
she suffered a fall which resulted in a severe break of her thign, and she had 
been hospitalized since that time. Death as the result of a heart attack came
to her in her sixty-ninth year on February 1, 1952. While we all will miss 
the continuing assurance of her temporal interest in affairs here, we can but 
recognize the mercy of this release from her physical suffering and perhaps 
resolve to devote ourselves more single heartedly to the tasks before us, 
inspired by the thought of her whom we honor this morning.
I. The first tribute to be paid to Dean Burns at this time is that of the 
president of the Student Self Government Association, Terim Ardali, repre­
senting the student body.
Although few of us knew Miss Burns personally as the Dean of College, 
we all have a deep respect and affection for her. Ever since we first heard 
of Miss Burns, we have been told good things about her. When the news came 
that Miss Burns was retiring, everyone of us felt as if some vital part was being 
taken away from the school. I f  she had not been so affectionate, understan­
ding and good, it might have been easier to fill her place. Those who knew 
her as Dean of the College felt as strangers after she had left. Just as she 
had made the College her own, the College has made her its own. She knew 
the very soul of the student, and loved her. Miss Burns’ New Year cards 
reached us before those of our teachers here, and we lovingly put them up on 
our boards. Miss Burns did not forget us even after her departure, and we too 
will always remember and respect her.
How saddened we were at the news of her unfortunate accident and conse­
quent suffering. We received news of her through Miss Wright. How glad we 
were when her recent but infrequent letters to Miss Wright brought us a 
piece of good news. She gave us a splendid example of courage before she 
passed away. Her letters even at the time of her greatest suffering carried 
no comp'aint but were full of hope. When we left for our semester vacation, we 
heard she was better. The bad news we received on our return was unexpected. 
Somehow death seemed unfamiliar to us in connection with Miss Burns. All 
the students were grieved by the sad news. We have lost Miss Burns whom 
we regarded as an ideal Dean. As the poet Baki said, “What remained under 
this dome was a pleasant echo” . Miss Burns parted with us leaving behind her 
in the College community a very pleasant echo as a perfect human being 
May God bless her.
II. Th second tribute comes from one who knew Dean Burns from the vantage 
point of student, alumna, and colleague on the faculty, Bay an Siret Uncu 
Aybar of the class of 1936 and Professor of Physical Education.
I  wish I had the ability to draw the personality of Miss Burns with word» 
for some of you knew her very little, or never had the chance to know her. But
I  never felt as incapable of doing a job as I  do now. I  feel small and humble 
near her greatness.
I have tried to find a way to give you at least a glimpse of that great­
ness, during the short time allowed me this morning. I  looked at her educa 
tional side, I looked at her human side, I looked at her political, social, femi­
nine sides, and I found one thing which, I  can say, was common to all, she 
was an open minded and progressive person. There was nothing reactionary 
about Miss Burns. That is a wonderful thing, and I know very few people 
of her age for whom I  can say the same thing.
Forty-two years is a lifetime. People form habits during a lifetime and 
institutions like our College form traditions. She cherished those traditions, 
but if anybody had an idea to make the tradition fit the modern ways, she 
welcomed it wholeheartedly.
Next week there is going to be an important social event —  The Bail ! 
I  remember eight years ago, when some of us went to her and told her that the 
parties we were having for the two Colleges were becoming more and more 
uninteresting and monotonous, that we felt we should gradually introduce 
social dancing in a normal and healthy way. She agreed right away and said, 
“You have all my blessing, go right ahead. Let us find a way to get the autho­
rities to see our point of view” . We did — with her backing, Today, after 
eight years, we are still the only lycée in the country which can have sociai 
dancing on school grounds. This is one small example; I could go on giving 
many others.
When Miss Burns took her responsible position at the College, our country 
had started going through a period of great changes. Her love of progress 
and her position which enabled her to train young people to take part in this 
newly created world, drew her closer and closer to us. In her we had one o( 
the best friends our country and people have ever had. When she used the 
pronouns “we” meaning the people of this country and “our” for the institu­
tions of this country, she was very sincere, and it was the most normal thing 
to hear her say them. So in a way she made our country her co.mtry and our 
people her people. The College and its alumnae were her immediate family 
and because of that her life here was so rich, so interesting for her, that I  do 
not think she could have lived long away from it.
With her death we lost the dearest friend we have ever had. May her 
loving soul rest in peace.
III. The loyalty of devoted faculty members is what keeps any school admi­
nistrator going in dark and troubled days as in bright ones. Such a friend ana
colleague is Miss E. Katharine Wright, Chairman of the Chemistry Department, 
who now brings her tribute to Dean Burns.
During the early part of September 1931, I arrived for the first time at 
the American College for Girls in Istanbul, Turkey. As I  entered the Marble 
Hall, I  was greeted and welcomed by Miss Burns. Ever since that day, I  have 
been in very close touch with her. Her leaving for the United States in the late 
summer of 1950 did not really break the contact. Since her departure, there 
has been hardly a week during which I  have not heard from her. Since her 
accident on November 30, 1951, there has come only one letter actually written 
by her; but each week she dictated to her sister a letter for me. It has been 
my privilege, as well, to keep her informed about the College, which meant 
more to her than anything else in the world.
In the midst of my deep sorrow at her death, I  have been trying to clarify 
my thoughts of her as an administrator and as a friend.
Of her as an administrator, one never had to stand in awe and one never 
had to doubt her interest in the matter at hand. No teaching problem was too 
small to merit her attention. She was very willing to listen and advise. Her ad­
vice was very apt to be sound and practical. She was always anxious to share 
her rich fund of experience. Her educational standards were high, and she had 
a real appreciation of scholarship in others. Her decisions, even if unpopular, 
one had to feel were worthy of respect. After working under her for nineteen 
years, I can sum up my opinion by saying that I  think she was a wise adminis­
trator.
As a personal friend I found her warm, sympathetic, kind, generous, ana 
understanding. She was such a friend to all the faculty and staff. She was keen­
ly interested in them. Their departure from the College did not end the friend­
ship. She kept up with them as long as possible, and was always ready with 
an interesting story of some College personality.
Her capacity for friendship was never more strikingly shown than to stu. 
dents and alumnae of the College. The good points of students were always 
her joy, and she was able to push their weak points into the background. She 
was never prone to exploit weakness, but was always ready to pay tribute t )  
strength. In her eyes no alumna could do anything really wrong. I  have known 
a fairly large number of officials of various colleges, but never any one as loyal 
to alumnae as Miss Burns was. She treasured her memories of them and wa- 
extremely proud of their successes and their services to the College and tv 
Turkey.
The fact that she left her native land in 1908 and lived in Turkey prac­
tically all of time until 1950 is abundant proof of her friendship for Turkey. 
She seemed to realize early that this was the country in which she wanted to 
work. She made a vital contribution to the educational development of Turkey 
She stayed here so long and left so much of herself here that I  feel her second 
home had become practically as dear to her as her first home. She loved Turkey 
and the Turkish people and I  know that many Turkish people loved her.
Finally, let me sav merely this — we have lost a valuable friend, one whom 
we should delight to honor and remember.
IV. Of all who appear on this memorial program, the one who knew Mis> 
Burns the longest and in perhaps the greatest variety of activities is Bayan 
Mihri Baha Pektaş of the class of 1916. As a young student she came under 
Miss Burns’ influence; later as an alumna, a teacher, and a representative 
of Turkish women in international life, Bayan Pektaş maintained her formal 
relations as well as developed new and personal friendly relations with Dean 
Burns. It is thus fitting that Bayan Pektaş should bring her reminiscent tribute 
to her friend Dean Burns.
We are assembled today to pay tribute to the memory of one who wa.- 
very dear to our school. We have been grieved to hear that Miss Eleanor I. 
Burns, our beloved teacher, colleague, and friend who had returned to her coun­
try, after forty years of service in the cause of the education and enlightenment 
of the youth of Turkey has parted from us forever as a result of an unfortunate 
accident in New York.
I  knew her since her first arrival in Turkey. Our first contact with the 
College goes back to the same date. Our friendship began in 1908 following 
the proclamation of the Constitutional régime, in the time-honored, and scenic 
grounds of our school situated then at Üsküdar. At that time I  was a young 
student, she a young teacher of twenty-five. But I  can say that we never 
knew her as a young woman. Even at that age she was mature and serious. 
She impressed one as a person who was always ready to assume great respon­
sibilities, prudent and capable of achievements beyond the scope of her age. 
Without being carried away by her feelings, she had tried since those early 
days to understand and share the feelings of a people who had grown up in 
a different environment, under conditions and traditions other than hers.
So many memories come to life again in my mind, pushing against each 
other in the shadows of the past forty years. In order to understand the prob­
lems which confronted the administrators of the school in those days, one 
should know something of the history of that time. The circle Miss Burns
came into from so far away, and we, to whom she endeavored to administer 
were very different Tom the homogeneous, calm and happy youth of today 
Before long, the Balkan war broke out, and within the small space surrounded 
by the high walls of our school, young girls and children from various Balkan 
countries, with brothers, fathers fighting each other at the frontiers and their 
feelings in a tumult under many influences, were trying to lead a normal 
school life. While we Turks were struggling with the pains inflicted on us bv 
our defeat, our Balkan friends were in great anxiety with no news from their 
families in their home countries. Meanwhile, unfortunate incidents never ceased 
to take place among us. Viewing those days from behind the curtain of forty 
years, some of these incidents may appear trifling or childish to us now. Bu' 
Miss Burns as I  remember her, faced these incidents with a maturity and un­
derstanding greater than her years. Her impartial treatment of us, and the 
sympathy and sincere interest she showed us always made her arbitration 
welcome. When on one of these incidents we were showing signs of rebellion 
she had said, “I  don’t agree with you, but I  quite understand your feelings” . 
Today I understand that these words were the principle of her life . Whether 
we were right or wrong, she tried to understand, completely unbiassed, the 
causes of our behaviour, the nature of the source of the feelings, which stirred 
our young hearts, and she always succeeded.
Another good trait of her character was that the social standing of a stu­
dent’s family never had any significance for her.. In those days many students 
had scho’arship aid. The difference between these students and their rich 
friends was sometimes quite striking. But her protection, love, and friend­
ship were always extended to the individual; her measurement in judging 
people had always been above fortune and finery, in spite of her love for the 
beautiful things. She was therefore especially loved by those people to a 
degree of worship. Their love was mixed with gratitude. She was not merely 
a teacher. Her concern in us reached deeper down to our daily activities, 
thoughts, interests, in short took in our entire life. Because she believed tha 
her duties did not begin and end in the classroom, she was truly an educator 
and a leader. I  was in my Freshman year when I remarked one day at the 
table that I had taken ‘‘The Portrait of Dorian Gray” from the library to 
read. She was suddenly still; her beautiful eyes looked troubled. In her warm 
and tender voice she said, “Promise me that you’ll at once take that book 
back to the library and never read it in your life” . I was astonished. But in 
order not to distress her I  gave her my promise, and returned the book to the 
library. Years passed, I  had kept my promise and not read the book. Unfortu­
nately one day I  saw the film of this book. After seeing that repulsive picture. 
I knew the reason for her alarm years ago, and realized how right she was.
Yes, she always considered it her duty to protect us from the evil and the 
ugly. It was my senior year. The gossip of a deplorable incident was going 
around in the school. I  told her very naively that I  had heard the story in 
detail. She was suddenly pale. In a trembling voice she said, “Mihri, I  would 
have willingly given away five years of my life for you not to have heard 
that story” . Unfortunately, it is not possible for us to divide our life into por 
tiqns to be given away to guard those we love against the evils of life. But for 
some of us, it is possible to tribute the whole of it to beauty, truth, and good 
Miss Burns had reached the depth of this divine secret. She devoted to us her 
whole life, not only portions of it. As it is only a pleasant echo that remains 
under this dome, we are sure that these halls and corridors will long reflect 
her precious memory, and the beautiful traditions and examples she left behind 
with her friends. May God bless her soul.
At a special meeting yesterday the Faculty of the American College for 
Girls voted the following “Memorial Minute” to Dean Burns to be inscribed 
on the permanent records of the College and to be sent to her family as an ex­
pression of the esteem in which she was held here. But even this tribute in 
words is but a weak indication of the great place which Dean Burns held in 
the ongoing life of the College which she loved .The actions for good which 
we as members of the student body, the alumnae, the faculty and staff carry 
out indicate more forcibly than any words can do just how much we really 
appreciate and honor her.
DEAN ELEANOR I. BURNS
(A  minute passed by the Faculty of the American College for Girls, 
Arnavutkoy, Istanbul, on February 6, 1952)
When Dean Burns left Turkey, for good, in September 1950, those of us 
on the Faculty who had known her felt, naturally, a keen sense of personal 
loss at her departure. Nevertheless, we could —then- reassure ourselves 
that, absent though she might be from our daily sight, she was nevertheless 
always with us in spirit, that her unfailing interest in the College and all con­
nected with it would never flag. We must now content ourselves with only 
memory, but at the shrine of this memory — the remembrance of an all-envel­
oping friendship, of a leadership, of an inspiration — we can take comfort.
The chief characteristic of Dean Burns was her whole-hearted devotion 
to the College to which she had dedicated forty-two years of her life. Sho 
came here as a young woman, and she grew along with the institution. She 
always felt that upon her own shoulders had fallen the mantle of Dr. Mary 
Mills Patrick, that pioneer educator of women in the Near East There waj
nothing static, however, in Dean Burns’ manner of carrying on with the work 
so splendidly begun here at the College, for she adapted herself to a changing 
world. She believed in an education to fit young women into the life of the'r 
own country, and that a pattern of education, no matter how good in itself 
for some other place, did not necessarily apply to the circumstances under 
which the American College at Arnavutkoy would be functioning.
•*
Although of somewhat sedentary habits (increasingly so with the passage 
of time) Dean Burns’ interests were wide. She read a number of daily paperj 
(chiefly Turkish), and she was cognizant not only with events taking place 
in this country but in the world at large. A  naturally broad vision and a clear 
analytical mind along with these wide interests enabled her to nse splendidly 
to any real crisis, to understand what was happening and to determine what 
could be done in any manner of situation.
The loyalty of Dean Burns to the College could be taken for granted.
Her personal loyalty was also great. She was a very considerate person, con­
siderate almost to an extreme, for she tried to please everybody. She was ge 
nerous to a fault, but unobtrusively so; we shall never know, for instance, th? 
number of students she helped financially. In the face of a personal problem, she 
was always understanding and willing to give unstintingly of her time to help.
She was a very sympathetic listener, and one who believed in people, who 
trusted people, and who expected the best of them. A t the same time, she 
was a very human sort of person, with a delightful sense of humor, and a a 
unfailing delight in the give and take of social intercourse.
The College as an institution is — and always will be — grateful to Dean 
Eleanor I. Burns.
Organ Postlude Threnody —  H. W. Nicholl
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